tlipa of writing, shit up In an ocean |

W

.

That is the conditlon of things T want to

TWD metropolitan managers are, at rhln!dél‘.—_ and forced them to take a Mttle alr,

sieamer, in

mid-Avjantle, with thelr| pletire just now, to show yen How proba-

star, & singulariy self-psseriiVe. aggressive | ble It s that when the thfee reach Liver-

and diplomatic young woman.

The stiua-| pool

Miss Nethersole will ‘have newer,

tion & dramatic and almost Savdov-esqoe, | brighter and more intoresting contracts In
and I decline to permit it to glide by nn- | her pocket than she lias ever had belors,

noticed.

Ploture this gond steamnship St | 3 healthy stoy with two sessick MAnLEers

Paul plonghing Its way throogh the “ropr , simply owds the slinntion.
fng fortis'* frelghlind with Miss Olga Notb- | R

ersole, the marvellons nitress who actd jnst
as well off as on the stage, and ler frover-
nal team of mansgers, the Messri. Churles
enil Daniel Frpliman,

Misa Nethersola bas vasy ambitfon nnt
wild, surging. foamy hopes for the coming
segson. She is Impulsive, fiery, bewllder-

' ¢ wehimes |
ingly healthy, and obulllent with b.;;;l?:}fml lipa that move, But BhE Wit spedcs.

forgelf-aggrandizament. Although she
three times every wlght that she  ploys
“Camille," and s carrled to her botel un-
' consgiotis after each kiss:duel with Emeat
Lelcester In “Carmen,” she [s eightfully
heplthy. SlHe deplores that.fact. I know,
and does her bost, like Clgea Morris, 1o
moreen it feom the pubiic view. She would
like to be leas and consomptive, an adver-
‘{lsoment for cod-liver oll and -av indorse-
ment of the latest cbhest protectora. As
thizs Is [mpossitie, for Dinme Nature is
imperiogs, sheé does the best <he can, snd
plays the paziin fally life of u hlilly
nervous, bysierival, emotional instiument
‘hat responds to the Blightest scnsatlons.

©F Bppenls are alwars ahsolutely Irresistl-

» * Women Hki Olga Nethersole do 28

v choose Ip this worlé by the sheer

«of thelr will power, tact sod brojoy |

Imtlons.
ssrs. Charles and Danlel Frohman, the
Logers with whom Miss NetBersole iz
(mporarily adrift on the ocean, fdre not
sedlnary types. ‘They have just as much
hraio as their staz, bur they cannot act,
Fhe world to them I% a vast garden In
which to grow famous and happy. They
Bave fever pased in it. Charles is fat and
. &-otrifde Dillous, but he |5 snfisfied, He uses
& bleyele and hopea for the best. Daniel is
lean and eadaverous, bot he reads all the
playa that ail the playwrighte write, and
t’;:ulud_n the worst. They dre botl stinple,
. 1 ieted, yet worldly men, with bapk ae-
ieaunty that are swollen, and to poultices to
‘reduce the wwelling.
. Tsdw them all before they salled.

-
‘ I e¢an =ee them all on this brilllant Sun-
day mornlng—Olgn, pacing the deck svelin,
trinmphast. keen in her glad and oormal

g | bealth, Charles and Dapiel, lored upstairs

| by officlons stewards, standing by the rail,
tleoking inte the greay, rougli ocean, with
bulging eves that ses nol and thin, white

Mlss Netherdole approaches the llmp and
seq-green Charlesl. A sweer and womanly
teympnthy Ig writ on her moblle fedfures.
In one hand she holds a shest of paper and
i fountain pen; the other clutches a hand-
kerchief, gentiy drenched with eau de co-
logna.

“Ponr fellow,” she sars to Oharles. “How
gorry [ am for you! At I'know full well
the misery of yonr stite: I have Just come
mysalf from a berth of sugulsh, but a true
womnn should never suceumb, 1 never do,
Lét me hold your head for yon s minute
or two, and you wiil feel g0 much betier,
There! T-h-g-pel™

She places ¢ool, slim ‘hands beneath
Charles Frohman's pulpy chin on whleb
the atubble of rhrea days has gathered. A
rearning look, like that of the bunted ante-
lopa. brought to bay. fickers tn Xr. Frobh-
man's eyes, to be replaced by a lbok of
sucly deep gratitude as con only cotie to a
man when A woman holds his bead on
board ship.

“ANY" bBe oxelalms, abdominally, and she
turns away her héad eoyly to avold seeing
Ll laok Into the grar, rough oceéan that
bubilies béenedth them.

he has finished—locking _Into the gray,
rough oceqn, and her slim, cool hands are
growing warm on the stubble of his chin,
“I want to play “I'ess of the D'Urhorviiles’
next sesson.  You bave been  wnwilling.
You think there's mo money fn . [ must
play It. There iz fome In It for me. It
means renown and glory for Olen, Let me

“Alas!" sald Miss Nethoreole, I am an | piny lt—ybu poor, suffering thing!"

awlol saller. T am desperatsly 3 from the
time T leave New York antlh I land In
Livarpool.”™

Of course I knew Instantly thar Olgn was
ona of those fortunate Indiea who during

the voyage across eat four meals u, day |

(Betause five are not provided), and arrive
tanned, Invigorated aind at peacs whh the
wyrid

“l am & splendid suilor,” sall Charles
Frohman,"™ and his sentimente were acljoed
by Daniel. “Tpover miss s menl 1 smoke
ali che time, and I am sorry when the fwip
In over."

And of courss 1 know fustuntly that
Oherles pud Daniel would seck thelr eabins
% sgon @ the ship started, and lie there

* uuiil loving bands dragged them ‘on to the

Pt -

SAR! pgaln exclalms My, Frohman, with
his abdomival fervar, aud onec more she
holds His hend with Eer comforting, féml.
| nine assurnnce, and wotohés for that look
of deep gratitude to gppear. 1T comes
again. Mr. Frohman grasps her hand nnd
says: “Youn shall play *Tess!'! You sball;
you shall” T swear f£."

“Slgn,” ahe evies jorously, and o two
secohds o hieroglyphle “C. F." Lns been
placed to the contract she has In her hand.

Then she goes ovér to Danlel Frobamnn,
whose fnee vesembles. an old parchment
upan which ls engruved respalr, melan-
rholy, idisgust. distress, and other over-
whelming wealineas.

“If I conid ouly dle, Miss Nothersolal™
he exclaims with one wan smile, a8 he geas

“Mr, Frohmon™ ehe says presently, when

wer well-knit, exuberant presence by his
slde.

“No, dear manager,” she murmurs softly.
“Tive. Live for Olga Nethersole's sake, If
you dled, I shonld have to go back to Au-
enstin Daly, and I would not do so'fm- all
the joys that the world containg. You are
ill, ¥ou poor lesn boy, but all 18 not yet
lost."

tATl—ls—logt,” erles Danlsl, hanging over
the rall egain. “It 18 lost. Tt s gone
A-h-h-h1"

Instantly he fesls five magnetic fingers
propping np his bead, and Into his poor,
twlsted belng creeps n sentiment of ruddy,
gratéful hope that he has not known sinee
he counted up the Inst receipts of “The
Prigoner of Zends,” A wistfal, benlgn look
fights up his eyes as he gazes at the proud
yopng tallor-made woman minlstering to his
fliness. And Miss Nethersole reallzes the
besuty of her posltion.

“Some cold meat and plekles, armd you
will be yonrself again,” | she gays sibll-
linty, and away she froufrous In quest
of thode wiands, to refurn with them three
minttes later, Sha sits him hack in his
steamer chaly, malstens his dry, hot fore-
fiend with her eau de cologned handker-
chief. euta up the cold meat ‘and plies him
with .

“afr. Frohman,” she sars, hnldinz_ a
square of copl beef suspended In mildalr,
<1 shall want three new dresses for "The
Wife of Searli, which yon didn't see In
pleeslineg. but which has been the real sue-
epss of fuy senson. I hate to ask you for
them, but have them I must. T have made
nothing but & frivial §26,000 this year, and
1 eannot—I sdy. 1 cannot—afford tiree ex-
tra dvesses, 1 do not teke ‘care of an lo-
valld mother, because T bave none, but I
help w brother. You will pay for the
dresses will you not? Yes, you wil Try
this little bit of beef. And now this plckle,
Ali! sot feel better alrendy, 1 can sea, Say
thnt you will pay for my dresses.”

“Sprely, surely,” gurgles the feeble man-
ager, and he slgns the contract without
the least tronhle. Then Olga goes back to
her cabin, and the brothers recover and
ik it atl over.

Who shall say that this did pot gocur on
board the steamship St. Panl this morning?
I nsk this defiantly. Let anybody deny It
who eap,

- -

Good old John Ham‘: enids his first Amerl-
can-tour In Brooklyn this week. Harly last
Tuesday morning he completed his plans
for next season with Mp. Frohman, who is
to direet his travels. A few months ago
Mr. Hare's opinions on the subject of dear
Amerlea nand the dear Americans were a
teifle misty. A problem play by Pinero
nearly did hlm to death, and It looked as
thonigh he would return to Wis pative henth
saddensd, veot older. ‘A Palr of Bpretacles”
altered ‘the comploxion of events, and Mr.
Hare govered sll Hls gxpenses, which were
enormous, and ecame ont on the pleasing
glde of the ledger

He' will appear next senson at the Gar-
rick Theatre in enveful revivals of *'Caste,”
“School” and “Ours,"” In which he sebleved
faine 1o London. These plays will be pre-
sented with some of the original acces-
sories, but In “Caste’ Me. Hare will not
piay Sam Gerrddge, but old Bocles, He has
grpwn  info  Beclps, and ls oot af all
ashamed of It. .

When “Ours” woas originally acted it
proved to be something of a dlsappoint-
ment, Hare bhated the part of Trince
Peravaky, and It was otly at the nrgent so-
ligitatlop of T. W, Roberison that he eon-
gented to appear In it In London. He did
#o. however, In 1368, and the play made au
enormous hit. T glean from 7. Bdgar Pem-
berton’s life of Hare rhat “'It was during
thix nriginal ron of ‘Ours’ that H. R. H,,
the Prince of Wales, sent for Mr, Hare dor-
Ing the performance and gracliously compll-
mented him on bis performunce of the Ruk-
slap Pringe. Albert Bdward, however,
found fault with Elarve’s vostume, which Le
denounced as praposterous and absurd.'
Consequently Mr. Hare wont wesr It In
New York, out of daference to the aplnion
of the Prince of Wales, In fact, I have no
donbt that you will find & line on the pro-
gramie to the effect rhat “Mr Hare's Rus-
slan costume was snggested and designed
by the Prince of Wales " y

In**School.” which Robertson tidapted from
the German play “Aschenbrodel,” Mr. Hure
played ariginully the part of the “cos-
metlelzed nnd deeveplt” Beau Farentosh,
*a ‘prddad old man, striving to repalr the
eaviigos of time by the appliances of. art."
Thiz hog beent consldered one of his moat
respuciive roles.

These revivals wil undoubtedly sttract
attentlon. Of conrse, Hare will have to do
without Mr. and Mommer Kendal, who
would not be willing to “support' a star
In this country, throngh whieh they toured
on their own aceonnt for so Jong.  The
campany with him thls season, however,
was an' exceodingly good one. The two

principal members, Fred Terry and Julia
Nellson, appeared only In that play which

»

the publle dldn't want, “The Notorlous
Mrs. Ebbsmith.'" Hare wlll be able to
get people quite as good and less expenslve
for his comlng sengon in America.

He Is going back to Englaud, but will
not gct there. He will tnke a four months"
rest and conx hls refracfory liver into
the paths of rectitude. His thestre In Lon-
don will he eccupled by E. 8 Willard, and
next season by Winifred Emery and Cyril
Maunde. Hare ls delighted at his Amer-
fean prospects; which are nnusually bright,
becavge there will be so Httla foreign
competition next season. The start list has
simmered down to Nethersole, Hare and
Willard, There 18 a report that Duse, In
gplte of the faet that her next ssason In
thls eountry is booked, may not return.

L] - -

Nit Goodwin Is In a stew because he
eannot find n leading lady willlng to accom-
pany him 10 Australin. Actresses clamor
for the position as long as It holds good
for New York and London, but they seem
to have no urgent hankering for Melbouroe,
or Bydoey, or Adelalde., Temporary ex-
patriation Is dangerous to young AC(resses.
They go anway in the blush and heyday of
their youth, and return te find that, lke
Rip Van Winkle, they have been forgotten,
and when they reappeat, cruel criticd speak
of thelr maturliy.

Mr. Goodwin offered his leading roles to
the eflorescent Maxine Elllott, whose ple-
tures you may bave seen In this olty once
or twice. Miss Elliott was far too enrap-
tured with dear -America, snd her own
astonishingly suceessful earper to sucoumb
to Goodwln's persuasion. Her friends say
that he didn't want her because she was
too tall, but Miss Elllott poiots to 4 Ban
Frauclsco contract as her rteason for non-
acceptance. The energetic actor then tried
to convince Odette Tyler that Australla was
a golden opportunity that comes ones only
In a Hfethme, but Miss Tyler dida’t see it
In that light. Annle Hussell, Apnes Mlller,
Mary Hampton, Amy Busby, and half a
doren others were all able to reslst, and
willing to do so.

Of course, Mr. Goodwin will not posipone
his Anstralian tour merely because sllly
lediltinig ladles lack the courage necessatry
for the trip. Mr. Glodwin will, go, and
somibody will gzo with him, As be will
have to make hls own reputation all over
agaln In the Antipodes, he moy just as well
maie that of an unknown leading lady.
The fdct that she is popular in New York
wont help her In e least, Aund the popu-
lap aotresses don't like the {dea of fighting
the battle all over rgaln, perhaps falling by
the wayslde, and undonbtedly losing the
affection of theatvegoers here. A success
in Australin will be absolutely useless to
anybody but the star. I am glad that Miss
Eiliott Iz not golng to leave us in 4orrow,
Annle. We want her here.

- - -

The week just endéd has been untterly
dismal. Not a solitary novelty has been
presented through the length and breadth
of this fevered island. Twice I went to the
playhouse: onee In search of pledsure, to
sap the noble Alexander Herrmann, and his
serpentine wife, and once to lospect an old
melodrama turned on at a blg hoose, with

malst effects, in the shape of n tank and)|

real water. The dearth of lonovation was
appalling. Yon expect It In June wnd J'ul.r.
‘but you shiver at it when 1t begins at the
end of Apnil. g

Herrmann, whom T always adored, re-
turned to uws even more exhllarating than
he nsed to be, His entertalnment I8 a ro-
markably attraciive one, #nd it s aupple-
mented by his wife, wbo llternlly dances at-
tendunce on her husband, Mrs. Herrmann
Is as womaniy and fleshly as her husband
Is uncanny and Mephistophellan. This odd
couple must surely afford speculative food
for the minds of the sudiences at Palnier's
Theatre. How ean le remaln 80 eerle,
while she [s 80 chirming? Is [t passible
that hiz gaunt and speciral entfty pever
mellows ns he watches her dalniy many-
tinted dances. Does this lean and baggard
necromancecr breakfest with ais entrane
Ingly feminlne disciple of Terpsichore, Can
you imagine him saying, “Pass me the nus-
tard, dear?’ or can you think of her ro-
fquesting him to accompany her to the shops
to sea’some new hats?

Mirried couples on the stuge nre not rare,
and people are luterested In them on e
count. of the harmony with whieh they
work. Mr.and Mrs. Kendal, Mr, and Mrs,
Taber, Mr. and Mg, Sldney Drew, Mr, and
Mrs. John Mason are ajl plessing to thea-
tre-goers hie¢ause 1L {5 s0 easy to imagins
them sHting by dthe conjugal fireside. Mr
and Mrs. Herrmann, however. seems #o
qualntly Impossible that it is hard to real-
iz0 that they arve bhusband and wife, The
unusual, however, is far more alluring than
the uneosl, and Mprs, Herrmann's placd on
her hnsbamd's programme ean only add to
ite delighiful viadety.

I wouldh't have migsed thut performance
for a great deal, and the success with
which it met may possibly induce the Herpr-
manns to visit us more frequently. I gin
sure that we ars quite a8 nice as the ont.
of-townors, and Just as appreclative. [t
Is a mistake to think that New York ia
blase. 1t is the lenst blase city in the
country, -An entertalpment llke Here
t:_m:_m_'s__ restores [Husions' and britigs back
to life its exquisitely mypstic eloment, Men
and women never completely lnse their
love for stories beglunlng “‘Once upon
a time"” and endlng with “They lived
bapplly ever afterward,” and somehow or
other Herrmann's art is contected sith
those joys of obildhood

It amused me last Monday nlght to hear
the Hmid remarks that followed Hern

mann's tricks. Everybody secmed anxs
lous to pretend that the explanstion wis

perfectly simple, but no-
boady could make any head-
way with that explanation.

“Of eourse,” sald a man
near me, “the Aslatlc trpnk
mystery 15 the slmplest
thing In the world. The l1d
of the trunk Is not opened,
but tlie sides come out,
don't yon know?®"

HAKI" T eried, terribly Interssted, “‘that
Is perhaps true, but how does the other

woman get tled op Io the bag, and the
original lady.get untled?"

“Oh." be sald, rather embarrassed, “yon S
sea—er—that {8 to say—er—well—er—yon §
kﬂw"_

But T aidn't, and '] swear that he dldn't’
elther,

- L

As for that melodrama at the Academy,
I may as well sny that I thoroughly enjoyed
it. I did. It wes so dellelously bad, and it
wis gcted so amusingly and so stroclously.
The line that separates roaring melodrama
from howllng farce 18 frequently very
sllght. It was entirely missing from tho
performance of “After Dark' et the Acad-
emy of Musle, and the bigness of the whole
thing made It eves funnier. T wonder why
it is that when mangers are hard up for
novelties they take old chestnues and
magnify them? They do not secém to renl-
lze the fact that this magnifying process
will accentuate absurdities that o a small-
er form might be quite unnoticed. The pas-
sion for enormity rages, and the splrit of
Barnum will never leave us.

Thetk 18 no excuse for the revival of such
a play as “After Dark' to-day. Mr. Brady
could have found a playwright wha, glven
that tank forty by forty und six fect desp,
could' In' three hours have turned out
something moch more lurld and 1800-i8ed,
That plunge In the ley, tepld walers was
an ‘antl-climax, ‘and It waa o plty to see
S0 much good waler wasted In these duys
of Raloes blils and “sich Hke." Besldis,
that tank was very badly displayed. It ProcToRS
was vikihle anly to the gallery and to those
at the back of the house. The splashing TLE&,?,URE"_F
of the herolne made no appeal to those ALACE.
nedr the stage, nnd Mr, Brady's dive was
bopelessly flabby and feeble.

The melodrama itself is too prepostsr-
ons t ocal Ifor cold wention. Ith lero
and heroloe belong to other and less
intelllgent days, and Its minor éharacters
could vever have belotiged to anything at
ull.  Hven the Academy audlonce, trained
to all sorts of melodramatic eccentricltios,
suilled in derlelon ot the extravagant crim- "
tuallty of the people in “After Dark.'

‘The: cast was qulte equal to the melp-
drama,  Where It came from goodiess only
khows. Mr. Brady stacred Himself In tle
role of O0ld Tom, and seenied to be perfecily
Happy. I rather admive Brady, becanuse he
wont be sat opon, &nd 1 like that kind of a
man. He played thé part in a sort of frenzy
for the centre of the stage, und as I watched
him a-cold perspiration broke over me, nnd I
sald to myself: “That man wants to act &
and we shall have to endura hiny wntll he®
succeeds.” I presume that he will suceend,

Dare Davidson's Hebrew lmpersonationsare
not unelever, but they are most fatiguing.
Aftena dose of himuIn “Humanity,” we had
to swallow another and a :pr'eclsal: similaz
one Inp “After Dark' T couldin't detect a
solitary smille In the role. Such parts are
furely vulgar carleatures, offensive to huns
dreds of theatregoers. The ether members
of the cast are best forgotten-—best for you
and best for me—If those who aaw them can
ever forget them. Peorhaps this is possible,
At any rate, I can see no use making misor-
dble the lives of those who haveu't seen
them, and 1 wont dt: it.

"Rt~
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Irviog comes to Aﬁbey-’s Theatre for a
brace of farewell weeks, begihning to-mor-
row night, with otie lttle novelty In which
be blmself will not appear. This will be
“Godefrol and Yolande," deseribed sa “a
new and originnl play by Laurence Toving,"
with Ellen Terry In the cast. It will be
played to.morrow night abead of the eyor
popular “Lyons Mall," It must be due to
pure  “cussedocss™ that Irving presents
“Macbheth™ on Tuesdny, Weduesdny and
Thursday, and annpunces that he dacs it

by “‘special uest.”  “Mncheth' s Jr-
ving's most unfartunnte production. ' My
oplolon 18 that he presents U “by special
reyuest not to do so." ALAN DALB,




